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seen in Paris or elsewhere, and of greater length than breadth.
'The five stories of the houses which surround it are all of the
same level; each has windows at equal distance, and of equal
size, with balconies as deep as they are long, guarded by iron
balustrades, exactly alike in every case. Upon each of these
balconies two torches of white wax were placed, one at each
end of the balcony, supported upon the balustrade, slightly
leaning outwards, and attached to nothing. The light that
this gives is incredible : it has a splendour and a majesty about
it that astonishes you and impresses you. The smallest type
-can be read in the middle of the Place, and all about, though
the ground-floor is not illuminated.
As soon as I appeared upon the balcony, all the people
beneath gathered round and began to cry, Savior ! tauro! tawo !
'The people were asking me to obtain for them a bull-fight, which
is what they like best in the world, and what the King had not
permitted for several years from conscientious principles.
Therefore I contented myself the next day with simply telling
him of these cries, without asking any questions thereon, while
expressing to him my astonishment at an illumination so sur-
prising and so admirable.
Don Gaspard Giron and the Spaniards who were with me in
the house from which I saw the illumination, charmed with the
astonishment I had displayed at this spectacle, published it
abroad with all the more pleasure because they were not accus-
tomed to the admiration of the French, and many noblemen
spoke of it to me with great pleasure. Scarcely had I time to
return home and sup after this fine illumination than I was
obliged to go to the palace for the ball that the King had
prepared there, and which lasted until past two in the morning.
'The salon was very vast and splendid; the dresses of the
company were sumptuous; the appearance of our finest fancy-
dress balls did not approach the appearance of this.
What seemed strange to me was to see three bishops in lawn
sleeves and cloaks in the ball-room, remaining, too, all the
•evening, and to see the accoutrement of the camerara-mayor,
who held exposed in her hand a great chaplet, and who, while

